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‘Chap. XXI.--The Caim Before.

- loog after the storm had broken and
yolled away were we stlll sitiing, wtlling in
_the dim lamplight. In these hours 1 learned
what ' dark confidences my friend had to
as to his solitary and haunwd past,
more truly, alsp, than T had ever
dioae s yet, the valte of a moral collags
hut had enabled him, dogged by the coail
g hate of adversity. 1o emerge from the
furaace soblo and thrive refined
~He been pleked up, as a mere child
in the river, by the Thanies police
" been ultimately consizued ‘to a
sthool, from which, In dne coutse,
beeu apprenticed to n printer; Thus
A had Bls existeace, dmergping from pro-
- foondest gloom, run a simignt and on-
eventful cours ut before”
5 Ioto what deadly corner of a greal city’s
‘Mot Hecret burrows his young lfe bad
Ibebn first bemmed and then cruvped out of
‘shape; who may say? When I had got him
down agnln, unnoerved Lot quler now and

2

and:

brain

Henny, perhaps becguse it Ass0-
in the depths of my mind with that
M:mma experience, - The mntturing
. It brings a plotire, as t were, be-
 Tore By eyes. It Is always there mote or
m It s trge, but only uk 4 vagiue uneasi-
i of impression dmnll the volee comes.
Then I seem to see a confuslon of wbarts
and ‘moastrous piles of binckuess stantding
ot agninst the sky; deadly water runs
Eweon, in wihich smudges of Hght palpl.
gate and are spiluteren inlo arrows amd
tome together agalin Hie drops of gquolik-
“fvas,'"

Thunder slways seewms. (o turn my
I"ﬁl €

Al you aie gliveri somstlilog fo deink ™
- It ls polson: I kuow it as certainly nas

. 5?:. it.18 my father who wished 1o be yuit
e

L I ¢an’t refl you how 1 know.™
AN before "
= ere s only the room and the window
roof, aund mydelf, a sickly cripple
? o bed, dlwars alone and always foar-
i of ' something.'
el was 1he

goatle wotban. your

" Lat iy must-baye been. - But she
a tume. Porheps e Elled Ler

ToME you remember him ot all?”

¢ “Omly through a dregdfo! Tmpression of
eraelty. | kpow that | am what I am by
ki wot; though when maide 8o, or under
whut-tgotormtmn. i aiy, s all a blank.
It'ls dog that hannts my memoky most.
That seeme quesr, doesn't {t7 1 suppose it
was type of sywbol of all the hate
wns the victom of. and I often feol as IT
some day 1 shall mest 1t once more—only
L oice mare—and messure conelosions with It
'oft ghst Jittle matter of the suffering It

Ehagn

-

caused me.

We fell sllent for nwhile. Then sald I,
foftly: “Duke, with sueh n past o buck-
eround; I think [ean undemtand how Doily

-m'.‘sum!. onl in the front of your. ple

[ g i

“Ya#s." he sall, with a tender inflection In

3 r?fm “Hut anrhaw 1 have no quarrel
1th her sex. What shoukl T have been
ftliont that other presence In the past? 1
gave known only two women Intlmutely.
For melilﬁgke my right arm |8 at the ser

vice of o
'“a}__s_ erves shone nipon me from the sallow
stfong face. He looked Hke a crippled
Mﬂ; of ermntrLfonrlm and dangerous
tn per with where hls right of alfection
wos guestioned.  For the timoe ot least 1
felr _u‘s.mml submisglon In mnking over my
life to him to mould as he should plepse,
“Tha week thar followed war barren of
afive Interess. Tt was a bosr one at Great
Queen stract, and all personnl matters must
mm- telegated to the hackerounmd. Oe-
{0l lllrf I _saw Dolly, but only In the
. Tinm-

official rontine, and no op
alf a

F-ooocurred for ns tn exchange
foren words In private.

- will be mailed lo any address upon receipi of a lwo cent siamp.

Nevertheless, there was that In the dusty
atmoaplbere of the place that was curlousiy
forelgn to ité nsunl chargceter—a sensation
of warmth and romance that Is scarcely
habltual to the matter-of-fact of the work
shop.  Compromise with my Heart az |
might on the subject of Zyp's ineffaceable
lmage, I coald not but be consclous that
| Ripley’s at pressnt leld a very pretty and
| tender gentlment for me. 1t gure me 1
thrill, whenever buslness took me lato the
binding department, to think that n word
froim me could eall the plnk to the dellcate
cheek of that sweotest of sowers bhusy by
the door yonder,  The sense of a certaln
gruprleturohlp In It wns an experience of
| happiness that made my days run rosily,
i for all the perplexity In my spul, Yet love,
such as I anderstood It lu Its spiritual ex-
cinsiveness, was absent; wvor diil T ever
eiitertalt for & moment the possibllity of Its
awakening to existence In my breast,

80 the week wore on, and It was Satnr-
day agnin, and to-marrow, for good or evil,
the question must bo-put.  Left to myself,
1 would have dallied langer In that pleasant
garden of Indeclsion. The stronger will,
however, prevatled, and drove me toward
the goal of right—deove me, 1 feel sure,
with tha spur galling its own heel.

Thnt evetilng, ns Duke and T were sitting
tmlking after supper, Jason’s volea ouing
cinmporing up the stalys nnd & moment after
my hrother burst Into the room. He was
n high spirlts—finshed and bolsterons as'a
young Antlpous—and he flung himself Into
o chalr and nodded royally to Doke.

“Renny's chum, T suppose?™ sald he,
“*And that's a distinotion to be proud of,
for nil 1t's his hmther that says so, Glad
to_know you, Steaw."

Duke dldny't answer, but he rettirned the
nod, striving to glaze over prejndice genial.
iy, for my sake.

“Henny, old 'chap!' erled Jason, "I
sha'n't want my friond nt court yet—aot
rrt, by a long chalk, 1 hope.  Look hare'™

He salzod a purse froni hle pocket and
clapped It down on the table with a jing-
Hng thud.

“Thers's solld eash for ydn, my boy!
Forty-theee pounds to o penny, and a new
pleasure to the pretty face of each of ‘em."”

“Where on earth did you get 1t, Jason?"'

“Wout gou he shocked, Barebones? Coma
with me some night and see for rourself.”

“Nou'se been gmnbling, 1 bellove.”

“Horrid, lan't it —the walllng baby and
the deserted wife and the pistel in the
gnrret—that’'s what von are thinking of,
ph? ©Oh, yon dear t ln’g: But we nren’t
built allke. you and I. go ln for sucosss,
and mweun to hgve i, T was born nnder a
lacky stnr. The fates llke my manner, |
thi and mean to make n pet of me.
There wasn't a wicked falry #it my birth
to draw a hloody eross on my forehead or

or life.”
“RBe qulet, ean't you?" 1 orlell angriiy.
“Not a bitof It. I'm brrex:%ngen'{hrr-
cock to-night. I must talk. 1 tell you, and
{{1;:» snymt);:- E@m th‘e mngﬂlug #;np In me.
here's the harm of gambliog, ?
EH, Jack Btraw?” X i
“It's no very good qualification for work,
If that’s what you want to ger, Mr. Tren-

der.

“Work? Hang the dirty rubbish! Work's
far the fmor in ket and spivit. T want
to gee llfe: to feel the sun of enjoyment
down tn my very finger tips. You two may
work, If ‘yom llke, with your codes of
oranky -mornls, Ifm may fester all day 'n
o stifling office arpy gormanilize for reward
on your tepld tes'and musty ham bones.
You ¥ @0 back®o your mill every Mon-
day mdrolng w f guilty sense of pellef
that nnother vgg tly disslpntion on Hoamp-
stend Hanth 1e'bver and done with. That
don't do for me. The shops here aren't all
fronware and statlonery. ?_htu"a color ani
glitter anid music and rich food nnd Taughter

iteh the nurse to drop tie sod eripple me |

averywhere around, and 1 want my share
of It. When Pm poor TNl work: only—I
don't ever Intend 1o be poor wghin.'

the matter of that,” sald the Duke.

Oy but you go the wrong wiay abiout It
Yan're hmnpered in the hr’rrmlitlg with the
fintion thnt you were made 1o work, and
that If you do it in fne manly fashlon yaur
wages will be pald you Iu full some duy.
Why, whit owls you nre not to sée that

up s0 patiently ave all the tine being spent
by sueh as me! Here's bappiness ot your
elbow, In the person of Jason Trender—not
np in the skles there. But It's your niture,
and luckfly that's my gain. You wonldn't
know how to etjoy ten thousand o year If
Fou bad It

“You think not?'

“I know it. You'd never be able to shake
off the old bumbug of respondibllity,”

“Toward] others you medn

HOf course I do, and that's not the way
to make out life.”

Not your way ¥’

“Mige? Mine's to be {rresponsible and
dependent—to act u-Bon every Impalge and
always have a ciat by me to claw ont the
chestnute.'’

A high Ideal. lsn't 1t37 \

“Don't fire that nonsense at me, Ideal,
indeed! A ecant term, Jack Stvaw, for &
sort of rellglvus manla.  No lden] wever
sparkled llke a bottle of champagne. I've
been drinking It for the first tline lately
and lsamning to play eunchre,
proved such a bad p By

He slapped the pocket to which he had
returned his purse with a joyous lnugh.

“Cbampagne's . heaven!” he qr]e:}. L |
never want any better. Come out with me
to-morrow. And taste It. Let’s have n
Jauntl' . &

Duke sbook hls head,

“We shouldn't agree in our notlons of
pleastre.” gld he.

“Then, come you, Renny, and I'll sweai
to show you more fun In & dny than you've
known In all your four years of London.'”

1 ean't, Jason, I've got anotbher enguge-
ment." =

“Who with?"'

*Never mind.

*Ch rubhish!l
else we go togethar,”

*Nelther' the one nor the other.”"

For a moment he looked threstenin
“T'm nnt foud of these mystéries,"” lhe sald,
Then his fpce cleared ngain. \ 4

“Well," he erled, “It's a small matter Tor
me, apd, aftér all, you don’t kpow what
vou miss. What a thing It s 1o be tled
down to & sense of dujy—to put a nt!nfing
nettle In your buttonhble when you might
You don't keep whiskey here,

I've not

t T oan't come.”

have a rose,
I supposa®” y

*No, we don't drink grog, either of us.'t

“8o 1 shonld have thought. ‘Then I'H
make for lveller quarters™—and  erylog
good-night to us, he went singing out of
the roon. y

The moment I heard the outer door shut
on hini, 1 turned to Duke.

“Dinn’t hold me responsible for him,” I
gaid. “You ses what ha'ls.”

“Renny,” sald Duke, gravely, “T see that
friendship Iz impossible to him, and ecab
nuderstand In a measure what he made
ou suflfer. Thersa wias o Taley handicapped
im for all self-satisfuction. Buch lpoks
golng hand jo band with such a nsture
mnke a grim couple of famwllinre for a
soul to §mp le with.”

“Yot, .1 think, It's true that he's of the
sart whom foriune always favors.”

“They glgn a compact in bleod for It
though, 88 @ wicked baron does In the
story hooks." r

Hy smiled and we both fell sllent. Pres-
ently Dike sald from the darkness:

“Whoere has he put up In Londeni”

T don't know. He woaldo't ssy. be
be makes n secret of it he alone can tell

“Well, we don't any of ns Intend to, for

those wages that yon think yon nre storing

: s'l.l‘m‘ln

Bu
You'll have to tell me or
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't dot partleolacly anxlous to Hnd out, as
lope #s be kecps joway from here"

“Ah, a= long as he does” said my epm-
paulon, and sunk Into o pondering it agaln,

“*Got off early to-morrow,” be sald, sud-
denly. **What time bave yFou srranged to
=10 meet Dolly ¥**

“Half-pust nine, Dupke.

“Not hefore® Well, be ponetual, there's
A gopl fellow. She’s worth an effore.”

I witehed Lhimi fa he rose witl n stifled
sign and busied himself over lighting our
bedroom candle. In the zusty dance of the
finme his oyes seemed to cnengo and gliu[l
red lke beids of garnet. 1 had no notien |

barrlls out of reach. You a ldy? Oh, yes,
sioh s cocks her nose at n honest woman
gturvin' Li ber rags, and so will you some |
day, for all your pitk c¢heeks, when you've
been thrown over lke this bhere hlumm!n']
boanet!"

Bho  goreamed nfwer us and canght the |
monldy relie from hér head and siapped lt|
upon the pavement In a drunken frenzy;
nud she reviled us In warse Ianguage than
1 ean venture to rvecord. Poor Dolly was
frightencd wnd oeged me tremblingly to
Lurry on out of feach of that strident, curs-
Ing wvolee. I wag s0 angry thut I would
have ilked to glve the fuuf-umut'hed harri-

oeaged to ghide with me, and its evl] Infin-
enge I was to earry with me forever, and
farever be the Instrament of Its far-reachling
malevalence.

As we walked down the platform a voice
halling me made the blogd jump In my
beart.

“Renny—Renny! What brings you here?

¥. whiat a colncldence! Well mpet, old
fellow! And 1 say, wont you infroduce

et“ .

*Mlss Melllson—this 18 my brother.'" I al-
most added a curse nnder my breath.

A Dblack devll surged up o me. T was
striving hard for self-cownmand, but my

“She screamed aftet us.”

A R A B
g r I
L3

why, but a thrill ran through me and with
it & sndden Impulss to selge bim by the
and ezg¢lalin:  *““Thank God, we're
friends, Dunke!”
He sinrtled a llttle and looked full In my
fuce, and then I knew whitt had moved me,
Friends were we; but heaven plty the

man Who made hlm his enemyl,

Chapter XXIL-~The Shadow of the
Storm.
Dolly met me the next morning. looking

Fehy and hall-frightened as a ¢hild canght

fruft pleking. She gave me her band with
no show of heartiness, and withdrew it at
onpe 38 If s fingers ware the delleate an-
teonge of her inmbeent soul and 1 her
natural enemy.

I bad written her a little note the evenin ﬁ'
hefore, asking her to meest me at the ol
place vhder Covent Garden; sand a very uvo-
Accustom -unp_unﬂnnllt{ on her part was
eertain proof of the disorder “most ad-
mired" that muost aven now Be reigniog pal-
pitatingly In her hreast.

“Where shall we gn, Renny?" she nsked,
timidly np at mo.

To Epplog mgaln, Dolly, dear. Fre set|
mg bewrt on it."” L

he seamed at Arst as If about to Ask me
why: then (o shripk from A suhbléct she

1 d&nflmi' appearing to have a leading inter-

est in.

“Very well," sghe answered, faintly. “It
will be lovely there now.'

“Wont you help a poor woman to n erust
of bread, kilnd Hdy?'" sald n voluhle whining
Yolce at onrears, And o sturdy mendlcant
thrusy her hand botween us, She was a
very frowsy and forbidding-lonking mendi-
eant, Indeed, with batrered bontet pskow
and villainons smpdl exes, and her neighbor-
hood was redolent of ;ﬂn.

“Hpare a8 copper, kind 1idy and gentle-
man," she entreatod, with a bibalons smirk,
“‘and eull down the blessings of ‘eving on a
widowed 'srt as ‘asn't tysted bit or ng:l
sluee yestordny come to-morpet, #and fike
bloesed children svantin® o ‘ome, which It's
the rent overdue and these ‘ands wore (o
knife powder scrapin’ In the guttérs for
i:-ru which ane ctust of hrend would ease,
{lnd lldy, oh, just & copper.'”

Dolly was for putting p charitable hand
Into her pocket as the creaturs followed us,
hut I peremptorify stopped her and would
nof have her Imposed upon,

SKiud 1y, continned the womian, “I've

walked the stroets all night glnee yestorday
mortlig and- the koles off my feet, kind
lidy: wont you sparve a copper® And T

duran't go ‘ome f{or fear my man, and 1
buried the youngost a week come yesterday,
and pra‘ee "aving I'm a lonely widder, with-
out child or ‘osband, kindy

copper for the fupersi—and rot the fuces:
off of you for & couple of blonmin' marks
in your sllks and snﬂn‘gs anid tay you fdle
of the biack thirst with the ale foamin' in

1idy: Jjust a| bl

dan Iuto ensrody, ‘but the nervous trem-

org of my companlon urged me to the wiser

conrge of leaving bad alone, aud we were

:31:;1 out of & ot of the degraded ered-

“Renny," whispwred the gitl In  half-

;:;;l't_lgd tones, “‘did you hear what she
4

“What does it mnatter what she saild,
Dolly ¥'

“Bhe enrsed me. God wouldn't sllow a
curge from & woman ke that to mean
nnrrmn%, would Het¥"

"My dewr. you must cure Fourself of
these fancles.” | Fou_ may he gure,
wouldn't nse such n Alscordant Instrument
for His divine thutiders. The marker value
of I;;.lr corse, you see, she put &t a cop-

{

She looked up st me with her Hps quiv.
erlag 4 little, She was evldentb? ?r‘:ﬂ.
aud It was some iime befors I could win
her back to her own pretty =olf.

I wish the day badno't begiun llke thia,™
she sald 1n a low vyolre, k

“It shpll come in like the Hon of March,
Pollx. and go ont like a lsmb—at least,

80,
“Bo do I,” she whispered, b itha
fright still lo h':r- cru.w S yiohe
Wy, Doy L
Ll.:link JFou supprstitious—and you a Ripley

She taughed faintly. 1
AL neru%hknew lb 8, Reany, But ev-

erything seemed bright and peacefol till
her Horpible volee ground It with dust. 1
wonder why she sald that?”

“8Sald what, Dolly?’ ’

“That about belng thrown ever.”

“Now, Dall; I'll' bave no mors of it. Whats

pver first comes 1o the foul lipe of an en-
raged anfmnl 1fe thnt Is sure to”{ie ugl;. .apnud'
equally sure to be meaningless. Lenve hor
o her gin palnce and set your pretty face to
the forest. One, two three and off wae go."”

We caught our train by the tall. as one
muy say, and fook our sexts, ont of breath
and merry. The run had brought the bloom
to my tompanton's face onee more and the
breeze bad rufed and swept her shining
halr rebelllous. Whisps of §t hlinded her
eyes and lay stross lier choeks llke tatlers
of liny grass blown over wild-rose flowers,
She seemed o very sweet, lttle possession
for m dusty Londoner to enjoy—a charming
garden of blosgom for the fancles to rove
aver, The sun csme through the window
and ripensd her sensitive cheek, as If It
were a peach; so that when we got out at
Epplng she looked as I she hnd':lu pt the
Jtm through on a pillaw of tove without

8.

Tertiaps It was ber Jast happy dreani, as
it eurely was mine. Ah, me! how can 1 pro-
cond; how write down what follows?
fruit was to fall, and never for me. The
vegolus of the garden were to be seattered
underfoot and trodden dpon ntid their sweet
perfume embittered in death. The haunting
volee of the wheel was in my ears abd o my
hmart for all self-gratulation that It had long

of colrse, nn

fnce pnd ground my tecth over the thopglt

ELondon,

1 safd. “1 comld. almost | w

‘with you, I don't

kind®
‘mere

e

‘chance of :ﬁtnlns her scomed ‘shiken,

volee wonld only lssue harsh and mechon-
leal, He: had overreached me—had swatehed,
followed secretly In pursuit.
aew the niture of the smile on lls

of what Bl evll trinmph munst have heen
ns he down iu the sume traln with

us: to url{-l'ng.
“liow dellghted I am (o meet you," he
sald.  “Here wag I—only lately ‘come to
Mlzs  Melllgon—slek for country
flr again snd looklng to nothing better
than a lonely tramp li;FP the farest, and
fate throws a whole armful of roses nt me,
Are yon golng tlhere, too? Do let me come
with youn."
Dolly logaked tlmidly up at me. We bhad

left the statlon anid were standlng on the ||

mﬂ‘q vutside.
i, Migs Melllson's shy in compnny,” |
BUld. “Let’s each go our own way and we
enn meet at the atation this evening.*
“E sare yotl wont echo that," sald Ja
son, looklng smilingly at the glrl. T ses
heaven before me and he wants to shut me
?‘;,t_.'--- There's an  unnatural hrothier for

“It seems unkind, don't it, Renny? We

hadn't thouglit to give yop the silp, Mre,
Trender. . really, tl now 1 dido't
even kuow of your existence.”

That's Renalt's way, of cotrse;, He al-
wuys woented to keep the good thin tw
himsell. But I've been ln London quite a
long time now, Miss Mellison, and he hasp't
even meuntioned me to yon.!' )

Dolly gave me a glance half-perplexed,
half reproachful.

*Why dldn't you, Benny ¥

I struggled to beat down the answer that
was on my llps: “Beérpuse I thought him
no fit company, for you.'

T dldn't see¢ why I 'should," 1 sald, cotl-
L_\; iy 'm not bound to make my  frignds

o

“How rude you are—nand your own hroth-
er! Don’t mind Him, Mr. Trender. He can
be very unplensant when he choones, ™

She smiled at him and my heart snnk.
Was It possible that his eyes—hls low mnsl-
enl volte—could he be taking her captive
niranfy "

“Come,” 1 anld, voughly. ‘‘We're losing
the morning chattering here, Dolly., Yon're
not wanted, Jngon. That's the blunt trith,”

Dinlly gove a little, pained ery of depre. |
eation,

“Dan't, Rennyl It's horrible of you'

“T ean't help 1. 1 #aid savagely. “‘Heo's
as obtuso as o tortoise, Ho ought to see
he's In the way."

"“You give me oredit for too delleate a
diserimination, my good brather. What fel-
low so0 related would paturaily fump te
such a conclusion? But I'll go It I'm not
antedt — el et e
yon sha'n’t, My, Trenders 1 wont
be a pirty to sueh behavior.”

I turned upon the girl with & white face,

1 could feel. ' :
YDolly,” 1 Hil'l_._ Laarsely, “If le goes

*No,

er face flushed with anger for the flrst
time In my knowledge of her. i
‘“You can do fust as you ke, Renny, and
[l my day If yon want to. Hut I haven't
?\?eu you the gm to order me about as
f 1 wus n chlld,’

Without another word I turned upon my
heel and left them. I wus furlous with a
conflicting rage of emotions—detestation of
m{l brother, anger toward Dolly, baffled
vanlty and mad dlsappolntment. In a mo:
ment the sunshine of the ﬂlf’ had been
tortured Into gloom, The stlig of that
wns the ateb I felt most Eeenly in the frst
tumult of my salon. That thls soft
caprice of sex hnd condescended o ko
musterfully In my thoughts should turn
apon and defy mel | not deemed
such a thing possible. Hoed she only pinyed
#Ith me after dll, coquetting apd humoring
and. rendering after the maoner of her
Were it so, =he should henr of the

pity that bad driven me 1o paironlz-
ing consideratlon of her clalme; shopld
learn of my essentinl ndifference to het in
n very effectunl manner. . "

T am pshumed to recall the flrst viplence
with which, In my mind, T tortured that
gentle lmage, As my rage cooled, It
1 must confess, an apposite ro-
¥ Then Dolly became in my syes o
trausure more deslirable thin ever, now m,\;

I

thought of all Ner tender moods and prett
w.u,ws, so that my eyes filled with teu?n.

had behaved ruadely, had shocked her gem
tle gense of decorum. And here, by rea.
son of #n exaggerated spleen, bad 1
thrdwn her nlone into the compuny of the
very man whose influence over her I most
dreaiied.

And what would Duke say—Duke, who in
noble abrogation of his own ‘elalms lind
so poathetleally committed to my ecare thid
child of his deap, nnselfish love?

had been walking rapldly In the oppo
site directlon to that I fancied the othe
two would take: and now 1 stopped nni
ficed about, scared with o sudden shock o
TEMOrse,

What a fopl, & coward, a traltor to my
trust | had been! 1 must rotrace my steps
at once and seek them up and down the
forest alleys. I sturted off in panle haste
sweating with the terror of what I had
dome, plunged presently lnte the woaod
nnd for a gouple of hours burried hithe
algd thither withont meetlng them.

Iy and by. breaking into the open ngning
I came upon an inn, favored n]‘ tonrists
that stood batk from a road. T was parche
and exhausted, and thought a gloss of beer
wonld revive me to a fresh start. Walk-
Ipgiinto the: tap. I pussed by the open door
of the coffep room, and there instde were
they seated at a table together, and a
walter was uncorking a bottle of obame
pighe behlnd them.

Why didn't I go in then and there? I
hnd found my quarry and the game might
¥et be mine;, Ask the strleken lover who
will putsue his lady hotly through anxious
hanra and then,” when he sees her at last
will saunter carelessiy by as if his heart
were cold to her attractions, Some such
motive, In a8 form ufinltely baser, wns
mine, I may edll It pride, and hear the
wheel ereak out o sardonle lnugh.

“They seem happy enough withont me,*
my heart sald, but my congelence knew the
selfishness that must nurse an lujury above
any sore necd of the Injuree.

Thelr volees citoe to mo happy and meres
ry. They had not seen me, ll drank wmy
liter and stole ontslde, miserably tempo-
rlzing with my doiy,

“She sha'n't ekenpe agrin,” I thought
“IN go oa little distance off and watehl”

I walted long, hut they nevet cami. At
letigth, sting o desperntion, T &frode back
to the inn and straight dnto the cofies
room. It wos empty, Seelng o walter, I
naked Bim IF the Tady and gentlemian who
had lunched at such angd such a tabie had
ik,

Yo" he salil,  He believed the lady and
gontleman had gone Into the forest by the
garden way.

Then [ was baffled agol.  Surely the
ourse of the virago of the moimlng was
operating urter ull

Onee mope 1 gought the trees and wane
dered hopelessly ul: and down. T felt utter
I¥ lonely and unhappy, and most deeply
Bitten with repentatee. -

Even‘"f drew on, anpd ot last there wna
o help for It bul to make for the atation
and eateh our usunl train back (o town.

They were standlug on the platform when
I renched 1t. T wnlled straighe np to them.
Dolly flushed erlmeon when she =aw me,
and then went pale ns a windflowet, but
she never spoke a word.

“Hullo!"" sald Juson. “The. wanderer re-
turmeid. We've had o rare day of It and
you have, ton, no donbe.’

1 spoke up stendily, with 4 set determina-

tion to prove master of myscif.

“T've been lookitig for you all day. Dally,
I'm gorey T left'you in o temper. Please fors
glve me, dear."”

“Oh, yes" #he =ald, Indifferently and
wearlly.” ‘It doean’t matter.”

“Put 1l does mmiter to nie, Dolly, very
muoh, tp keep your good opiplon.’

She turned nnd looked at we with &
stennga expression, ns If she were on the
point of bursting into tears, bur she onle
epded  with o little formless Inugh -and
ookl away sgnin.

“T don't think
opinlon much, nn
why yon shonld.'

The train Iunging (n at thiz point stopped
onr farther talk: nud, once spated In it, the
glrl Iny back in her corner with closed eyes
Az If asleep. -

Jason =at sllent, with folded arms, the
lamplight below the ehadow cast by his
hat brim emphagizing o smile on bis finoly
enrved llps: pnd I for my part, sat shent
niso, formy henrt seeined siok outo death,

45 R Vasminen Dalle wwonld hinve ne
further oscort Home, She was vired out, she
seld. and begged only we should see ler
into an omnlbus and go our ways without

A% the sehlole limbered of T tudhed
fiercely upon my hrother,

ou enn valae wmy  good
'm sure I don't know

To be continued to-morrow. This story
hegan In the Journal April 27

A Supplement of the Journal
containing the first seven chap-
fers of *“ The Mill of Silence”
will be mailed lo any address
upon ' receipt of a lwo cent
stamp. |

‘Back numbers containing
the other chaplers thus far
published may be had al ths
Journal office.

UNUSUALCALLINGS FORWOMEN

A Woman Editor

%}1

A il

.

T T

of the Northwest.

SHE OWNS A PAPER

And Conducts It Upon an Approved
Plan.

Women who Bad that it is a great tax
npon them tp manage one house and five
chilldren should read with adwiration of
Mrs. Doherty, of North Dakotn, who man-
ages a honse, five children and 4 news-
papar. The newspaper is the Nelson Coun-
ty Independent, and 15 a lemacy 1o Mre.

couple of yedrs ngo.

The Independent Is pot an insignificant
sheet by any means. It is the official paper
of the conniy, and it In a popular expotent
of the views of the Popullsta, So that Mra.
Doberty Lng th be wise in politics as well
us [ other things. But ghe conducts her

more of a giccess than 1t was under mas-
cullne munagement. Fealdes this rhe Is

of the nelghbors and is s lousskeepsr of ro.
pute. 1

TWO STRAWBERRY DESSERTS.

To mnke good Bavarian cream dlssolve
ons quarter of dn ounee of gelatine ' in
three tablespoonfuls of fhot water, then
addl four oonces’ of po*derﬂt- suzar and
straln through § sleve,’ Whip a piat of
cream and set on dee for fffeen minutes.
Press four ounces of strawberries (hrough
a’sleve and add to the gelntine and water,
| When It beginae to stiffen add the whipped
oream. Mix all togetber and pour Inte #

out- neatly “on # platter and serve with
sweet orea.

‘To insure & delfcians charlotte strround
& tla mould with lce. Dissolve half an
ounce of gelatine In a pint of warm water,

[ stealn It wnd put on fce, Beleet large ripe.

berrles, and when the gelntine i neavly
sef, dip them In It and fine the monld.
Mix one pint of cream with balf a enp of

the bowl In ice water aml whig the bream

Daoherty from her husband, who died a-

paper satiéfactorily and Is miklng It even

bringlag up her children to the admiration |
| any. If that 1s mot pumberad among the
'honsehold - possessions, excellent
may be obtained with a dark cherry or|

| should

moold, wihich ser on foe till firm. Mipn

sugnr and one texspoonful of vaullla. Set |y

10 a froth. Bkim off the froth.into a sleve. | TI
Dealn and whip agaln that whish bas | 2

|Aralned through. When all s whipped il

SPRING LUNGHEONS

What Flowers Are Appropriate
for Youthful and What for
Older Banquets.

Hints on the Realations the énnd!e
BShades Should Occupy to the
Other Dvcorations.

Apple-blossom loncheons for ladies of
mnture uge, grinzled balr ang “set™ Hgures,
seew distloctly inappropriate,  The matron
‘hould avold them. Apple blossoms belong
to youth aud apple blossom  luncheons:
shonld  ba exclusively youthful fanctions.
The girl who & to grodunte In June may
a0t us bostess with n delightfnl semse of
entire harmony. This s the way she

(should manage hor little feast,

The table shonld be of pollshed mahog-

‘effects

highly

_g‘olllﬂsed ?mut bhoatd, No cloth
e uysed. In Wm lap glags bowl—
o ealad or punch bowl will apswer—wild
ugpl! blpssoms should be piled. The bowl
shonld be pliced u a mirror in the
‘middle of the e The candlestlivks
should be white and the candles pale pink
with shades covered with detael o8-
soms.  The doylies should: be ‘white
linen embroldered in very pale plnk,

The dishes shouly lollow the pink and

white colgr scheme so far as possible;
Radishes deraped (n pink and white stripes,
ang pink amd white bonbons xhanld by on

the table durlng the whole meal. A cream:
of tomatd goup. lobster saiand, plok
.'I,rhlm'gcou gad slmiloy daintics w!
o, the color affect, k
Other blossoms more 'npg:nprlnté for
maturer Tuncheons are plentitul In spring,
Iilae lunclhieons are not to be despised
g0 far us coloripg i2 concerned. They also
need the bael d of & dirk polished
tuble to Bilng ottt thelr beguty, White
and purple ones s!(ng:d ‘he mixed to obtalo

the best regults, Gllded baskels are strik-
lt}; holders for them. Within Lhe',bu_nfg
of dourse, ap ordlnars bBowl ¢
holding water must be coticdedle
will wilt, [

blel o
or th

nnd |
11 ‘!mLp

AN ALASKAN 'HO_I:T‘EYM_.OGN :

The Perilous Wedding Trip Which
Mrs, Berry 1s Taking,

Mra. Claronce Berry is n young woman
who Is tidklng & bridal trip, the prospect
of which wogid be enough to doeter most
women from matrimony, It is over the
leefialds and frozen Inkes of M.nnka. With
such a tour In prospect Mre. Berry's trous-

sond ndtuenlly dlffersd considerably from |

that of the ardﬁnary- brids. Ten gowns and
ball ropm frocks wera not Included lun It
but fur caps, slesping bags, fur shoes,
woollen dresses and suowshoss were,

The sléeping bag in an Interesting article
of Arctle nattire. When the prospectors
with whom Mr. and Mrs. Berry are travel-
ling piteh thelr camp for the night. each
one picks out n spot) in which to sleep,
gets intn the sleep!
Abott hls hemd, pulls
to #leep praying that b
will keep him warm, [

Mry, Berry, who |s maklag the perilons
Alaskan journey ns the only woman of the
party, Is only twenty-one years old. She
is reported to have fairly reveled so far in
the snow and sleet, snd not to have dis-

string and goes
own bhrenthityg

pnyed any fear of her abllity to elimb tha |

summit of COhlleoot Pass on snowshoes, to
sieep upon the ‘snow uud les, to slelgh
aeross  Take Lindermnn, Lake Beénnett,
/Tagpish Lake, or to the, passing of tha
White Horse, the Five Fingers and the
Plnk Raplds before Cledle City—the clty of
gold aud coli—Is reached. When she finally

ves nt Clrole Gty she will discover that
it bes only five hundred lnbabitants.

AN UNCOMMON RECIPE. ;

Simply delictons for anftermoon teas are|
or plstache|

‘gateans aux pistaches,’” t
enkos, Nor Is [t & great taxk to ecompound
this delicdey. Beat ip Hve onncos each of
butter and sugir, eix ounces of four angd|
take three oggs well beaten. adding the flour.
‘and ¥ 1L ‘Bake

- bng, draws it up |

A8 tho nurse's stringed

PRETTY CAPS

AND APRONS

For the Nursery Maid.
\.

* Caps for domestle Wear age of four sorts.
‘Thete {s the nirse’s ordinary cap and there
ap, which hns a

forelgn alr ealgul

made of materlal heavy eno

the dust from filtering throug!

&',I'-hn wiress 74 .'&I e&g g:qy be elt mrﬂ, \

) lar. Iy elther case n polot lle
directly above the middle 6f the ux:-ha

of the wearer.




